





4. 


(a. 4 ~ 


SUN DAY 
iS lenty of lune 


MONDAY 
( Flurry up 





THURSDAY 


On the train 


FRIDAY 
SFhet Water 


TUES DAY 
Secling fine 








WEDNESDAY 
Oul of sorts 
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SATURDAY 


Cold Water 


Every Day 


you give your razor a different job to do 


but your Gillette Blade will do every job smoothly and surely 


T TAKES all kinds of days 
to make a week. This morn- 
ing you can take your time. To- 
morrow you have to rush. One 
day you’re feeling fit; the very 
next morning you may be ragged 
from lack of sleep. Hot water, 
cold water, soft water, hard water, 
a slap-dash lather, or a careful 
thorough preparation of the 
beard which may take a full 
three minutes, 


You never give your Gillette 
Blade the same job twice. 


Yet you can always get a smooth, 
comfortable shave from your Gil- 
lette Blade; the blade, at least, 
doesn’t change, and its swift, sure job 





is the same under any conditions. 


Eight out of ten American men 
count on the Gillette Blade to start 
the day right—seven daye a week. 
And Gillette takes extraordinary 
precautions not to disappoint them. 


The steel is the finest in the world. 


It comes in long gleaming ribbons, 
and we test every ribbon with cru- 


cible and micrometer before we 


even pay the import duty. 


During the last ten years Gillette 
has spent millions of dollars on 
steady blade improvements alone. 
Four out of every nine Gillette em- 
ployees are inspectors and do noth- 
ing else. They get double pay for 
every blade they discard. They 
make certain that every package of 
Gillette Blades contains its full 
quota of smooth,comfortable shaves 


for you. 
CILLETTE SAFFTY RAZOR CO . BOSTON, U.S. A. 


To be sure of a smooth, comfortab! 


shave under any conditions, shp a 


fresm Gillette Blade mw your razor 














“I light a Lucky and go 
light on the sweets. 


That’s how I keep in good 
shape and always feel peppy.” Al Jolson 


Famous comedian 
and star of song. 


OMETHING sensible. ‘Better to 


light a Lucky whenever you crave 














sweets.”’ It brings to men the health and 
Reach for 7 is: a vigor that come with avoiding over- 
a Lucky ( j weight. To women it offers a slender, 
° tead of Eg fashionable figure. And all it means is 
TREES © a few puffs of a Lucky Strike when you 


a sweet. are tempted. 


20,679 physicians have stated that 

Lucky Strike is less irritating to the 

throat than other cigarettes. Very likely 

this is due to toasting which removes 

impurities. This same process, toasting, 

improves and develops the flavor of the 

’ world’s finest tobaccos. This means that 

\ there is a flavor in Luckies which is a 

Al Jols delightful alternative for the things that 

oi te eee in make you fat. That’s why “It’s Toasted” 

Warner Bros. is your assurance that there’s real health 
unite dn. in Luckies—they’re good for you! 

ing Fool.” ; 

Keep fit—reach fora Lucky instead of a 

sweet. That’s what many men have been 

doing for years. They know the evidence 

¥ cf prominent athletes whose favorite 

cigarette is Lucky Strike and who say 

Luckies do not harm the wind nor im- 


pair the physical condition. 


Why not give it a trial? The next time 
you are tempted to eat between meals 
or crave sweets, go light—light up a Lucky 
instead. 


“It’s toaste 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 





© 1928, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 
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To es cape a cold 


use Listerine this way: 





You can materially lessen the 
risk of catching colds by rinsing 
the hands with Listerine before 
each meal, the way physicians do. 
The reason for this is obvious: 


Listerine attacks the germs of 
cold on the hands, thus render- 
ing them harmless when they 
enter the mouth on food which 
hands have carried. 

Isn’t this quick precaution 
worth taking ? 


The safe antiseptic 


—. 


all ne 





for 
throat — cheek it with 
LISTERINE 


—so powerful 


against germs 






Have you tried the new 


LISTERINE SHAVING 


CREAM? 
Cools your skin while you shave and 
keeps it cool afterwards. An outstand- 





ing shaving cream in every respect. 


al 





AFTER one of 


those late Kills germs in 
15 seconds 


In 15 seconds Listerine, full strength, 


season football 
games when the 
weather is bad, 
up come the 
medical reports 
with their un- 
happy sequel: 
Raw rasping 
throats... head 


repute prove it 





kills even the virulent B. Typhosus 
(typhoid) and M. Aureus germs. Ke- 


peated tests in laboratories of national 


tribute to Listerine. 


These germs are used by the U. S$ 
Government in testing the power of 
antiseptics. Now you can understand 
Listerine’s popularity and success for 
more than 47 years 


cold weather 
complaints are 
caused by 
germs. 
Therefore, at 
the first sign of 
throat trouble, 
and after long 
exposure to bad 
weather, to 
germ laden 


This is indeed a 








colds . . . chest 
colds ... grippe... flu. 

Yet many of the less 
serious cases might have 
been prevented by the 
prompt use of Listerine full 
strength. 

Because fullstrength 
Listerine is powerful 
against germs. (Don’t miss 
the panel to left.) And most 


U 
- 


crowds, gargle 
with Listerine full strength. 
Keep at it. Listerine im- 
mediately attacks the dis- 
ease producing bacteria in 
mouth and throat. Time 
and time again it has pre- 
vented a cold or sore throat 
from becoming serious. 
Lambert Pharmacal Co., 


St. Louis, Mo., U.S. A. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Now that we are going to have Besides being an expert on Al Smith may have “stooped 
four more years of prosperity, floods, Mr. Hoover, it seems, is too low to conquer,” but he didn't 
think of all the things we can quite an authority on landslides. descend to the level of the Anti 
make the down payment on. Saloon League. 

We learn from the press that a \ big step toward interna Mr. Hughes. as everyone 
pet tom-cat in Rochester, N. Y.. tional friendship would be a few knows, said that Prohibition was 
has learned to drink home-brew. bonds between this country and a sham battle, and so, as everyone 
Well, he'll need all his nine lives Europe that didn’t bear four-and also knows, is its enforcement. 
now. a-half percent. —Jack SHUTTLEWoRTH 
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“Is your boy-friend sophisticated?” 


“Sophisticated? Listen, kid—he’s a window-cleaner!” 


| | 
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A free ride if 


manded a process-server of his 
stuttered Haz 


yoo 
my room-mate: 


crimson, 


Hope 
Doctor—After a _ conference 
with my three colleagues on this 
case we each give you a year to 
live. 
Patient—Is_ that 
run concurrently = or 


sentence to 
consecu- 


tively 


A pedestrian is a college boy’s 
fathe r. 


Company 


Some time ago we said we had 
so much company we were equip- 
ping our apartment with a re- 
volving door. But we're taking 
it out now. For the winter, any 
way. It went around so much it 
acted like an electric fan and 


cooled the entire apartment. 


it’s t 


Tue 


gun? 
1. 
I'm 


Have 


JU 
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ictim., 


ley, crimson like a dahlia he was 


Pardon the brutality, men, he Cossack in me. 


ip HovusrHoLper- 


you 8§-s 


DGE 


THE BLOKE’S 
GOT DESIGNS 


N YOU,” WAS 

HE SMALL 

ALT’S WARN- 
ING 


“bet, 


* you grab off this brass ring as your dobby-horse 
passes the stand. “Are you Hawley Peckinpaugh, 
intended vi 


fella?” de- 
“Er—I—I’m 





BurGtar—Now what th’ 


seen any m-m-mice 


I-I-I’m only the 
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UNO SONORA COUNT MARION IRE 
SEPARATED FURY MANUEL TELLER 
SHASTA COMMON BACCHUS SI 
SADDEN SICKEN NEATER Ft I 
ASTOR TECUMSEH MIEN BEGIN 
OLIVER ISL} FORGIVEN FORGET 
BUTTON THITHER HAND FEW 
DOLCGHNUT DEUCH ESSAY Al E 
GOUT AND GHETTO LAWYER EN I 
y 
BEDOUIN DERIDE THING 


Yor SO SENDER BECKON 
| ANILE SANCTUARY MUCH 





(wie) SCOTCH fren.) 





Since You Went Away 





Ah, ever since you went, my dear, 
I miss your rippling trill. 
Your merry voice I do not hear 

And all is strangely still. 


I hear the rustle of a mouse, 
The creaking of a chair. 
I saunter through an empty house 


With silence 


everywhere. 


A stillness grips the vacant halls 
The stillness of the tomb) 
For all is still within these walls 

And quiet is my room. 


Though you may clothe your soul 
in black 
And tears roll down your phiz, 


I humbly pray you'll not come 


back 
It’s so nice as it is! 
—Artuvur L. Lippmann 
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devil are you doing with that 


exterminator man. 
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FUEL CENTENNIAL 
| BEDOUIN WATCHER 
} | POSTER DO FORTH 
| | ARID CROSS | 








Double Affliction 
“You be careful 
about catching slight colds here 
after,” the 
wife to him, “the dummy’s hoarse 
again today.” 


must more 


said ventriloquist’s 


“Hide; 
“Why should I hide?” 
“They're apt to pick you up; 

you're unconscious, aren’t you?” 


here comes an ambu- 


Pabst You’ve Heard This 


“Want to hear the beer stains’ 
song: 

“eo. 

“Put on Your Old Gray Bon- 
net With the Blue Ribbon on It!” 


A man from the cellar always 
comes up smiling. 


“Look, Mrs. Rafferty! 











SEVEN V 


BARKER 
SPori 


the 


The hand that rocks the cradle 
today is a hired hand. 


I ha S 


Who’s the strange woman with your husband?” 


Smail-town stuff, brother, small-town stuff. 


time I’ve seen ’em do it with eight. 





Pi 


or 
, 
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See the dance of the seven veils, young feller? 


Many’s 


——— 





The Tu rkey 


It saddens me to see the turkey 
As, with mind upon his work, he 
Views with undisguised dismay 


~ GM, 


The coming of Thanksgiving 
Day. 

For him the pumpkin has no 
charm, 

Cranberries cause him much 


alarm. 
Chestnuts give him collywobbles, 
Wring from him most plaintive 


gobbles. 


His a sojourn sad and grim; 

No kindly Providence for him; 

No hope is his save that his 
breast 

May lie beneath an alien vest. 


Grorce MITCHELL 


———————— 




















JUDGE 














VC A ORLSTILS LIAL 





























Wirt 














W iurrev—Say, sometimes I think there’s something spooky about this old house! 
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New Cop—IVonder if they’ve been up to somethin’—maybe I should tell th’ police? 
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Making Our 
Daughters Less 
Irritating 


Three Bad Girlish Habits 
that are Now Easily 
Rectified 


By Dr. Seuss 


The Pout Extinguisher 
Parents who cannot keep 
their little girls from pout- 
ing will find this device a 
godsend. After this appara 
tus has been securely fast- 
ened to daughter’s head by 
a good reliable blacksmith, 
let her go ahead and pout if 
she dare! Such an action 
ill immediately upset the 
balance of the delicate 
machinery, releasing the 
mallet ‘ and socko . 
the little raseal gms such a 
smart rap in the chops that 
she will not be able to pout 
in for many a day to 





come, 



























The Instantaneous It-Machine 


If there’s anything annoying about a group of girls 
playing tag, it’s their Eeeny, meeny, miny, mo method of 
counting out to see who'll be It. Such nonsensical chatter 
is no longer necessary, thanks to this remarkable device. 
The contestants are lined up in a row, each one under a 
small nest-like container. Four of these containers hold 
hens’ eggs, while the fifth secretes an ordinary billiard ball 
When these objects are dropped onto the young ladies’ heads, 
the four who have been struck by eggs scamper away into 
hiding, The fifth, struck by the billiard ball, lingers be 
hind, detained by temporary unconsciousness. She is the 
one who iS It. 


[} De.S. 


Overcoming the Face-Making Menace 


“Lueille, naughty child, stop making 
those horrible faces! Suppose your pan 
should freeze that way, then wouldn't you 
be sorry?” How many times a day a 
parent has to shout this. A _ portable 
child-sized frigidaire is now on_ the 
market, which you can clap down over the 
child at the height of a face-making orgy. 
Instantaneously her face actually is frozen 
that way! After she has had to wear it 
around like that for a week or two, she 
will jolly well beg you to thaw it out, and 


will promise to give up the habit forever. 
































“‘Le’s hoof this one, Fokine.” 
“Hold it, Pavlova, I’m dog 


tire ” Sg 


By These Presents 
“T just want your signature to 
“T’ve 


nothing to sell you, old man. Fact 


this protest,” said Jessup. 


is, I’ve turned humanitarian. 
I’m on the side of Fair Play. I 
only want your John Henry as a 
supporter of this worthy cause.” 

“What's racket?” 

“It’s an early protest to the 
Post Office Depart nt against 
these ‘Don’t Open Until Christ- 
mas’ labels. I want them to be 
declared illegal and kept off Yule 
packages this year.” 


“Why?” I asked indifferently. 
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“Why are you whistling that 
tune, Angelo?” 


“My girl just gave me the 
4 a? 


air, 


icipistainitiiatasneini 
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“To restore equal rights and 
fair play in American gift giv 
ing,” orated Jessup. 
that 


Oscar a 


“Let us sup 


pose sent Cousin 
ten-dollar box of 
clear Havanas last year, and that 
you received a package from him 
containing a_ ninety-eight-cent 
necktie. Now if you had opened 
his package before Christmas and 
had seen that Oscar had squan- 
dered only ninety-eight cents on 


you your 


nice 


his beloved cousin, you certainly 
wouldn't handed 
dollars and two cents’ 


nine 
worth of 
Christmas present for which you 
never got return. Do 


have him 


any 
get the idea? 


you 
An eye for an eye. 








Tue Mavam—IVhat’s th’ 
idea, leanin’ over like that? 

Him—IVell, this is the front 
stoop, ain’t it? 
A tie for a tie. A tooth for a 
tooth. A bauble for a_ bauble. 
Give what you get. Get what 
you give.” 

Through my mind flashed last 
year’s inequalities: The six-dol- 
lar slippers I had sent Henry, 
and the two-dollar book he had 
sent me. The twelve-dollar cigar 
lighter I had presented to the 
boss, and the dollar-ninety-eight 
pencil I had received. 
The twenty-five dollar camera I 


“silver” 


had sent to this same Jessup who 

now solicited my signature, and 

the seven-dollar humidor 

which he had reciprocated! 

“Gimme your pencil!” I fierce- 

ly shouted. ‘““Where do I sign?” 
Artuur L, Lippmann 
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The lighthouse kee per’s wife 
gets a carpet for the stairs. 


Automotive Note 


The hustling “self-starter” 
Who breezes through life 

Is frequently cranked-up, 
You'll find, by his wife! 


A Stone’s Throw 


If Carrie 
today she’d be smashing speak- 
easy windows. All she'd have to 
the 
middle of a block, close her eyes 
and throw a rock. 


Nation were living 


do would be to stand in 
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Emp.Loyvee—Kin I ait off to- 
morrow, boss? I’d like to go to 


a funeral. 
“Whose?” 
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Jones—Now see what ye’ve done to my new paint job! 
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Now that election is over we 
look four 


vears of prosperity, full garages, 


may forward to more 


bigger bigots, respectability and 
bum hooch ... to me, being of a 
peculiar turn of mind, this is a 
dismal prospect indeed . . . there 
is nothing more boring than com- 
placency ... but I can’t, as our 
bigger bigots would vell, ‘go back 
where I came from if I don’t like 
it here,” as I never came from 
anywhere, and besides, if I did, I 
don’t think I'd care to go back 
there . . . there is only one thing 
left to do and that is to start a 
brand new country! .. . now this 
may seem like an impossible feat, 
but when you consider the results 
of the election, you can readily 
see that this country 
wouldn't have to be very large, 
in fact an island would suffice to 
start with . . . and right now, I 
have my eye on a piece of land 
called Staten Island, 
could get for a song .. 


new 


which we 
. and when 
I say song, I mean song... our 
little band could march the length 
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breadth of S. I. 


and 
“Laugh, 


singing, 
and 
have it en 
me We could 
then set up our own government, 
and in doing 
back to the first principle s of our 


Clown, Laugh,” 
would 


tirely to ourselves . . 


very soon we 


this. we could go 
forefathers, and the man who got 
the most votes would be elected to 
office . . . the United States 
Marines would probably be set 
upon us immediately, but we 
could offset that by timing our 
attack at a time when they were 
busy in Hollywood . . . in the 
meantime we could hire the 
Leviathan, or some other big ship, 
to tow us out to sea and then we 


would be safe ... the advantages 






AND 


PLEASURE BS 
BUSINEPE SD 


AFTER Too 


of such an island would be tre 


mendous ... we would be within 
easy commuting distance of New 
York and our water front in direct 
line with ships from Europe. 

* _ * 

We will, of 
why not 
Island? ... a 
anthem wouldn’t be necessary as 
we could use the “Star Spangled 
Banner” 
constitution we 


course, net d a 


name, so Pleasure 


new national 


very nice ly —. 

couldn’t find a 
better one than the one we've been 
used to, minus the eighteen amend 
ments 
would be barred 


Island. ... 


the following things 
Pleasur 
Funda 


from 
Reformers, 


mentalists, Lucy Stoners, Movies, 


Radio and Radio announcers. 
Book-of-the-Month Stand 
patters, Tiller girls, Tabloid pa 
pers, 


clubs, 


Inquiring photographers, 


Comic strips, Saxophone players, 


Actors, Infant 
Hydrants, Mammy 
Bloomers, Hat check girls, Edi 
torial writers, Big Men from the 
(Continued on page 32) 


prodigies, Fire 


I 








singers, 


WATS! 
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“BRING ON YOUR PROSPERITY!” 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


The Real Government Still Lives 


M LEARLY dwelt with who chortled 

on the eve of the election, “It’s all Hoover but 
It does look as if the Republican 
party is successfully applying to politics the great 
American principles of standardization and simplifi 
cation, 


wisdom those 


the shouting.” 


The day may actually dawn when we shall 
ill think in the same grooves and vote unanimously 
If an Al Smith, with all 
the grand fight he made, can do no more than a John 
W. Davis check the trend 
toward tepublicanism, what is left of the 


in one great national roar. 


with all his charm, to 
universal 


neient faith in the two-party system? 


For our own part, we have sprung back with 
alacrity and an easy mind to the realization—some 
times dulled in the hubbub of the campaign—that 


what really determines the destiny of this country is 
not political action, but the private statesmanship of 
and the edueators. 
Theirs is a government, not situate at Washington, 
that still lives. And after all, Herbert Hoover is of 
their flesh, beneath that new-formed shell of political 
expediency which he may yet shed. 


the industrialists, the scientists 


Tipping 

B' LIFVE it or not, the Pullman porters do want to 
cut out tipping. Of course, many of them have in 

the backs of their kinky heads the shrewd suspicion 
that even if their wages are raised and gratuities for 
hidden, there will still be plenty of suckers to slip 
But 


the greater security, regularity and dignity of a living 


them dimes and quarters. as a class they crave 


wage. At present they have to fawn and prey upon 
the traveling public because their pay is not 
cient. 
out. 


suth 
Their monthly wage is about $78. Figure it 

Other workers, too, are up in arms against the tip. 
Waiters, and and 
beauty shop operators, through their organizations, 
are beginning to insist that their employers pay them 
in proportion to what they do. 
are reluctant to see 


chauffeurs taxi-drivers, barbers 


Employers generally 
the system changed, for the 
simple reason that it will cost them more and they 
will not be able to get the extra out of their customers 
as easily as the underpaid employee can. But ac- 
cording to the Department of Labor, the workers’ 
organizations are in dead earnest and do not propose 
to let the campaign flop this time as it has before. 








Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


Ce rtainly tipping, ancient though it be, is not sac 
rosanct. There was a time when bribery was almost 
intercourse. 
Those who say we can never get rid of tipping have 
intelle ct 
“You can’t change human nature.” Un 


as gene rally accepted as necessary to 


the same type of as those who are always 
whining that 
der our very noses human nature is constantly chang- 
ing and traditions, practices, manners and customs 
are being swept away and replaced. Tipping, in it- 
self only a minor annoyance, is important as a symbol, 
and its abolition will be another step in the painful 
progress of democracy. 
* ¥ ¥ 


1)! AFNESS is increasing. While 

far as to support Edison’s prediction that a hun 
shall all be deaf, they do 
say that the hearing of everybody is being damaged 


aurists do not go so 
dred vears from now we 


by the din of civilized life. Eardrums and 


alike are 


springing up in many 


nerves 
suffering. Campaigns to reduce noise are 

Each of 
The old gentleman on 
the bench, who isn’t as young as he was, is irritated 
chiefly by the 
than one note, finger nails seraping on silk, birds 
twittering at dawn, sopranos on the radio, the exhaust 
of a motorcycle, particularly when ridden by a cop, 


places. us has his 


particular hate among noises. 


following: motor horns having more 


adult news vendors calling extras, fire whistles, rivet 


ers, telephone bells (when ringing for self), little 
girls squabbling shrilly, and—above all—the voice 
of the human male raised to oratorical pitch. Join 


Judge’s Association for the Suppression of Speech 
Making and stave off the deaf age. 


Younger Generation Notes, No. 39 
Bex Florida, said recently: “The 


younger people I have met and worked with since 
the war are infinitely better than those of the last 
generation, unless they are infinitely more hypo- 
critical.” And as if to cancel the proviso, Dr. Ber 
nard Bell, of Columbia, testified at the same meeting 
that the chief difference between the youth of today 
and of a generation ago is “that in those days when 
we were wicked we kept quiet about it, while the 
young man of today cannot do anything which he 
considers wicked without telling the whole world all 
about it.” Dr. Bell added, “The young men I know 
are just puzzled boys seeking knowledge and leader- 
ship.” In other words, just boys. 


JuHAN, of 


R. J. W. 
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THE AUTO ASSEMBLER AND THE LEFT-OVER NUT 
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True Story 


Seen on windshield, door, and 
rear glass of a 1917 flivver, the 
sticker: 

I’m qlad I waited for Ford! 


“That flapper claims she’s 
driven seventeen different kinds 
of cars.” 

“Yeah, the garagemen claim 
she’s driven ’em crazy, too.” 


Could any embarrassment 
possibly equal that of the Chinese 
actor who found that he had for- 
gotten his cue? 


Unless, perhaps, that of the 
baker-hero who kept dropping his 


roll. 


Apropos of Orientals, have you 
heard about the sweet young stu- 
dent of languages who insists that 
i barbecue must be a Chinaman’s 
beard? 


And before leaving the subject 
definitely, I feel that I should 
offer my newest and best sug- 
gested conventional greeting to a 
gentleman just returned from a 
business trip to Japan: “Well, 
well, well, you old son-of-a-gun 
I geisha had a good time, all 
right, all right!" This is particu- 
larly to be recommended should 
the wife of the returned gentle- 
man chance to be present. 


Limber Limericks, No. 2 


There was a young Prussian from 
Aachen 
Who was never inspired to try 
maachen 
Any one, so he said, 
When he had a bum head, 
Or whenever his stomach was 
aachen. 


Of course, book reviewing is 
hardly in my line, but in closing 
I cannot resist recommending to 
lovers of natural history a certain 
treatise entitled Mammalia of the 
Tropic Zone or Red-Hot Mam- 
malia,. 


—JAQUITA 
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REVOLT IN THE SUBURBS 


show you 


that 


I’m 


sick of your dictatorial 


methods, do you know what I’m about to do?—I’m going to miss 
the 8.17 ! 


Hvusnanp—Oh, piloting a Zeppelin across the Atlantic isn’t 


anything to make such a fuss about! 























Reverend Thing’s Tahiti 
Thanksgiving 

By Perry Perelman (Room 5) 
Reverend Philip Thing stood 
knee-deep in the boiling surf and 
looked sourly at the rapidly sink 
ing masts of the good ship “Wal 
ter Donaldson.” 

“You would,” said Rev. Thing 
bitterly, “just when I’m 
ning to win back some of the 
dough I dropped to the cook at 
blackjack, you go and sink on 
me. What a cheap New Bedford 
trick!” He took a desk calendar 


out of his beard and consulted it 


begin 


“And on Thanksgiving, too,” he 
said morosely, “I can see the 


boys in the back room at Julius’s 
mopping it up by the barrel right 
And me on this 

oyster farm! 


now. - 
Oh, what 
a momzer I am.” 

The gleaming coral beach was 


deserted; not another living 
Thing was in sight, but as he 
waded out of the water four 


smniling cannibals approached him 
Their 
leader, a stout and jovial savage 
dressed in a Brooks Brothers 
pocket handkerchief, shook Mr. 
Thing warmly by the hand. 


from a cluster of palms. 
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“Well, well, well,” he boomed 
cordially, “just in time for din 
ner, and on Thanksgiving, of all 
days!” 

“Well, now,” began Mr. Thing 
awkwardly, “I don’t feel right, 
imposing on your dinner—maybe 
I better— 

“Don't be abSURD!’ pro 
tested the chief, “why, we 
wouldn’t think of having it with 
would we, But 
do come up and get ready for 


out vou, boys? 


dinner.’ He took Mr. Thing’s 
arm, which was still attached to 


Mr. Thing, and they started to- 
ward a group of huts. There the 
chieftain him to a 
large circle of friends who eyed 
Mr. Thing with polite longing. 


pre sented 


In a clearing among the huts was 
a large iron kettle. 

**And said the chief, 
“T hate to hurry you, but would 
you mind removing your clothes?” 

“My clothes?” asked Mr. 
Thing, puzzled. 

“Of said the chief, 
feeling Mr. Thing’s double chin 
appreciatively, “before you say 
good-bye.” 


now,” 


course,”’ 


“Good - bye?” queried Mr. 
Thing foggily, “why, are you 


going away?” 


“No, but you are,” smiled the 
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Here’s a bear! 
I’m nearly famished.” 


chief, ‘and we wish you'd hurry.” 
“Where?” asked Mr. 
still hazily. 
“Into that pot,” indicated the 
savage. 


**But—er—I—I 


Thing, 


thought you 
had—I understood you had a 
turkey,” stuttered the divine. 
“You’re the turkey, sweet- 


heart,” explained the cannibal, 
“now, let’s cut the kidding, so to 
speak. It'll take about two hours 
to get you ready for the oven, and 


the stuffing isn’t even started.” 
But Mr. Thing had missed the 


last part of his sentence, for he 
was already half-way up a cocoa 
nut palm. 

“Now look here, Phil,” called 


the vexed chief, “you're being un 


reasonable. I must say I don’t 
like your attitude.” 
“Well, it’s my attitude,” said 


Mr. Thing, ‘and you can’t have 
it, that’s all.” 

“Ts that a nice thing to say, 
Thing?” scolded the chief. ‘Here, 
Charlie, hand me that bean-blow- 
er.” He had just raised it to his 
when 


lips there was a_ shout. 
Everybody turned in surprise. 
There stood the cook of the 


“Walter Donaldson.” 
“Stop!” he cried, “what sort of 
finaigling is this, anyhow? 


I won 
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Hussnanp—Always complaining! 


the kitchen stove, hox« 


the pot.” And he held up a royal 
straight flush. The chief emitted 
a ery of rage which quickly 
changed to a pleased delight. 

“Oh, boy,” he laughed, “‘two 
turkeys! We'll use you for a 
nice nourishing soup, Tad. Hey. 
Charlie, go over to that tree and 
shake that Thing.” He picked up 
a cutlass and started toward the 
cook, who held up his hand. 

“Let me introduce two young 
friends, chief,” he interrupted, 
and summoned three figures from 
out of the thicket. 

“The Moving Picture Boys!” 
eried the chagrined chief 

“At your service,” bowed Frank 
and Jack, “and may we present 
Lieut. Dietrick of the U. S. 
Marines?” The latter saluted. 

“Gentlemen, my men _ have 
landed and the situation is well 
in hand,” he reported. 

“Say, what IS this?” bellowed 
the enraged chief. “A preview at 
Sid Grauman’s Chinese in L. A.? 
Here I throw a quiet little dinner 
for some of my bachelor friends 
and next you'll be dragging in 
Jack Gilbert and Aileen Pringle 
and Carl van Vechten!” 

+ * * 

“Well, chief,” said Frank and 
Jack two hours later, as_ the 
former passed his plate for an- 
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other helping of Mr. Thing, who 
unfortunately seems to have got 
slightly boiled after all, “that 
concludes today’s chapter. Next 
week we will be with you again in 
THE MOVING PICTURE 
BOYS AMONG THE 
TALKIES 
or 


Frank and Jack’s Married Life’”’ 


“Uncle” Arthur 


I am that unfortunate indi 
vidual—the bachelor whose 
friends have gone off and mar 
ried. One by one I have heard 
erstwhile boon companions (male 
and female) mouth the fatal “I 
do” and plunge into lives of com- 
monplace domesticity. During 
the first year of their connubial 
bliss they have had me out to 
“Meet 
Arthur,” they would say to other 
guests, “an old, old friend—he’s 
just like one of the family.” 

Came a whirring of wings and 
the stork flew over many roof- 
trees, depositing delectable little 
morsels of humanity here and 
there. These delectable _ little 
morsels soon grew into clamor- 
ing, obstreperous, jam-stained 
youngsters to whom I, being “just 
like one of the family,” auto- 


their homes regularly. 





If the flood hadn’t come and put out the fire in 
the heck could you sit on that chimney? 


matically became “Uncle” Arthur. 

As “Uncle” Arthur I must com- 
bine the best features of Santa 
Claus, The Bedtime Story Man, 
Tony Sarg’s Marionettes, 
Grimm’s Fairy Tales and Bar- 
num’s Side Show. “Uncle” Ar- 
thur is regarded as an unfailing 
source of peanuts, popcorn, 
eandy, chewing gum, balloons, 
funny pictures and marbles. I 
must render imitations of pussies, 
doggies, cows and horsies. The 
crease in my trousers is as per 
manent as a cream puff. When 
one considers that at the moment 
I am “uncle” to sixty-six doll- 
loving nieces and_ seventy-one 
romping, hair-mussing nephews, 
the sympathy of the _ gentle 
reader will 
towards me. 

Bachelor “uncles” are easy 
prey. But not so much is ex 
pected of married “uncles.” <A 
careful calculation of my expen- 
ditures last Christmas leads me 
to believe that the only way 
“Uncle” Arthur can avoid imme 
diate bankruptcy is to forthwith 
provide his devoted “nephews” 
and “nieces” with a certain ador 
able, witty, cultivated, beautiful 
girl who will be known to them 
as “Aunt” Helen. 

—Artuvur L. LippMann 
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THE PANTS GAME 
IS SHOT TO PIECES 
LAMENTED THE 
BREECHES-MONGER 


— 
= 
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Fletcherize this bit of kelp I found in the Croton spillway a 
year ago come Michaelmas. “Your hubby passed my house this 
morning whistling like a bloody lark,’ remarked Mrs. Pansy 
Lhevvine. “Don’t I know it,” was the insouciant reply of Mrs. 
Blossom Korngold, “I was blind last night and this a.m. I 
cooked him birdseed by accident instead of oatmeal!” 
ain’t no sweet man worth the salt of their tears. 





ry? 
[TRAVELOGUE 


Street scene in the vicinity of the Tower of Pisa. 





There 





| Mitch Ado About Nothing | 





Music Hath Charms 


Didyer ever go t’ one of these 
here Sundy concits like ? 

Wadderyer inean, concits ? 

Concits. They trow em in Car 
negee Hall Sunday afternoons. 

Yeah? 

Yeah. They call em Simpneys 
or Philharmonicas er sumthin’. 

Yeah? 

Yeah. A fella in th’ office had a 
coupla paseboards an he givem a 
me. He had a coupla passes fer 
th’ Rivoli so he gimme th’ Phil 
harmonicas. 

Didjer go? 

Sure I went. 

Dia like it? 

Kinder. 

Waddeyer mean, kinder? 

Well, vou know. All that fid- 
dlin aroun’, an’ all that, makes me 
feel a kiner self conscientious. 
Excep’ I kep’ a watchin’ a guy 
sittin’ way up backer th’ trum- 
bones and he was sittin’ off wit’ 
a coupla big roun’ brass covers 
like in his lap an’ he wasn’ play 
in’ or ennything. What th’ hell he 
was doin’ was morn I could make 
out. Well, ennyway, they kep’ on 
a playin’ a coupla hours, an’ this 
here guy never done ennything 
but stall aroun’ like he got a bid t’ 
lissen in. Well, he kep’ stallin’ 
aroun’ like I toljer till jes before 
th’ end o’ the woiks, when up 
he gets like he was gonna knockem 
blind, an’ he smacks his two cov 
ers together... WHAM! an’ th’ 
concits all over. 

An’ that’s all he done? 

Yeah. An’ come t’ find out he 
come all the way in from Plain 
field. 

Jes for that one sock ? 

Yeah. Can you tie that? 


Mrs. Me.—She married un 
happy, d’ y’ tell me? 

Mrs. O’—Tch, tch, tech. She 
couldna done worse. 

Mrs. Mc.—Was it a gang man 
you say she married? 

Mrs. O’—A gang man? Glory 
be to God, it was a gag man. 


—GrorGce Mircueryi 
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y estimable colleague, Prof. Dr. St. John 
Ervine, commenting on Paul Raynal’s “The 
Unknown Warrior.” observes, “I have tried 

to make plain that while this play is immensely im 
portant and must be seen by all intelligent and sen 
sitive people, its performance is not as good as it 
ought to be, chiefly because of an insufficiently imagi 
native direction. I must now also make plain that 
any person who cannot believe that a play is a play 


un! 


ess it is interrupted every ten minutes by a song 
and dance had better stay away from the perform- 
ance of this one.” 

While there can be no doubt that our friend has 
succeeded in making plain what he set out to make 
plain—indeed, twice in the same place—I have the 
honor to announce that I for one nevertheless find 


myself unmoved by his eloquence. In the first in- 
stance, just what makes Raynal’s play so immensely 
important eludes me. And, in the second instance, 


I don’t quite get that song and dance crack. I am 
not one so flippant as to remark that a little singing 
and dancing might well relieve the meritorious tedium 
of the exhibit, but if I were I should certainly re- 
mark it. After all, may I reeall to our friend that 
even Shakespeare wasn’t above relieving “The Mer 
chant of Venice’ with a little music and dancing, 
nor has the injection of a little song and dance been 
distasteful to such other eminently serious dramatists 
as Goethe, Ibsen, Hauptmann and Rostand. I do 
not say that the inclusion of a bit of song and danc 
would make “The Unknown Warrior” a better play 
than it is, but it surely wouldn’t make it a worse 
one. A little music and terpsichorean enterprise 
might rationally and to excellent theatrical effect 


Theatre 


“Young Love” (Masque)—Humorless “Exceeding Small” (Com»iy)—Ano 
sex stuff inferior playwright tries t rewrite 
“Crashing Through” (Republic)—A ‘Saturday's Children 
play with a purpose and even worse than “Jealousy” (Elliott)—If you can get 
such plays usually are ill worked up looking at two actors for 
‘Revolt’ 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





have been utilized in the semi-hysterical, imaginary 
wedding ceremony episode in the first act, at least. 
I agree that only a mushhead would ask for song and 
dance every ten minutes, but a touch of it would none 
the less lighten the present hopeless monotony of 
Raynal’s play. 

In this play, acted by three symbolic characters, 
there are traces of imagination and beauty, but the 
work is of platitudes so compact and it is so insuf 
ficiently dramatized, save by implication, that it 


proves wearisome in the theatre. It reads in a fairly 
lively manner, but it plays as upon a ’cello with two 
strings missing. The local presentation, as Dr. 


Ervine says, leaves much to be desired. Yet the fault, 
I believe, lies more in the incompetence of two of the 
actors than in the direction. 


“Ye NG Love,” by Samson Raphaelson, is a 

theoretically “daring” play, imagined and writ 
ten by a cocky schoolboy. Its subject matter might 
conceivably serve as the basis of a knock-’em-down 
farce, but the author has amateurishly wobbled be- 
tween farce and straight comedy, to say nothing of 
tragi comedy, and what comes out of his efforts is 
hence simply rather offensive blah. 

The open-and-shut intent to dirt the box-office out 
of some easy money is clear. The suggestiveness is 
pounded in with what at times amounts almost to a 
Mae West virtuosity. What is more, character is 
periodically sacrificed—doubtless unwittingly, since 
Raphaelson displays no especial perception in this 
direction—merely to achieve an auditorium startle. 
It is possible that a very (Continued on page 26) 


Digest 


“Straight Through the Door” (49th “Jarnegan” (Longacre)—The sewage 
Street)—Claptrap a la Hodge of Hollywood emptied into a tin-pot 
“The High Road” (Fulton)—An ad- melodrama. 
mirable company in a fair comedy “On Call” (Waldorf)—To be reviewed. 
“Three Cheers” (Globe)—Will Rogers “The Three Musketeers” (Lyric)—I 














(Vanderbilt)—You'll find in entire evening 


elements here that prick up interest 

“Americana” (Field’s)—It lacks the 
bounce and originality of the first edition. 

“Helle Yourself’ (Casino)—An un- 
successful attempt to ape ‘Good News.” 

“These Few Ashes” (Booth) —Dull 
stuff about a Lothario 

“Might Hostess” (Beck )—Idiotic night- 
club melodrama. 

“Girt Trouble” (Belmont)—Pretty ter- 
rible. The author employs such tony 
jocutions as “‘I crave for a drink.” 


“This Thing Called Love” (Bijou)—A 


vaadeville-sketch writer goes in for polite 


comedy, with the expected result 

“Hold Everything” (Broadhurst)—A 
couple of good tunes and some excellent 
hoofing. 


“Blackbirds” Eltinge)—A Harlem 
pienic with more life than half the other 
music shows in town 

“Treasure Girl” (Alvin) —ertrude 
Lawrence's new show. I'll describe it ir 
the next issue 

“This Year of Grace” (Selwyn)—Noel 
Coward's imported revue. Ditto 

“Tin Pan Alley” (Biltmore)—PFairly 
entertaining meller 

“Olympia” (Empire)—Molnar not up 
to snuff. Only periodically amusing 

“Billie” (Erlanger) -Flip fast Cohan 
song and dance exhibit. 

“Animal Crackers” (44th Street) 
The town's big laugh show, with two of 
the Marx Brothers earning the rest of the 
family’s living. 





and, consequently, a very jolly evening 
“Faust” (Guild)—The Guild is about 
» bury this mistake 
“Strange Interlude” (Golden)—But it 
is still deservedly making enough money 
here not to mope. 

“A Man With Red Hair” (Garrick) — 
To be reviewed next week. 

“*The Yellow Jacket” (Coburn)—A 
revival of the agreeable Oriental fantasy. 

“Possession” (Miller)—A dud 

“Good Boy” (Hammerstein)—Divert- 
ing to the eye but check your ear. 

“The New Moon” (I mperial)—Musical 
comedy considerably above the average. 

“Mr. Moneypenny’’ (Liberty)— 
Preachy and obvious stuff. 

“Gods of the Lightning” (Little) — 
Propaganda melodrama for persons who 
cotton to that sort of thing. 


commend it to your attention 


“Show Beat” (Ziegfeld)—This one 
also 
“Little Accident” (Morosco)—lIts sec- 


ond act will give you some chuckles 

“Paris” (Music Box)—Some good 
lyries deftly sung by La Bordoni. 

“The War Song” (National) Lachry- 
mose bushwah 

“The Grey Fox”’ (Playhouse)—A dead 
one. 

“Machinal” (Plymouth)—If this be 
Art, give me the Minskys 

“Diamond Lil” (Royale)—One good 
stage setting surrounded fore and aft by 
awful junk. 

“The Front Page” (Times Square) — 
A gala farce. Don't miss it. 

“Rel ”’ (Wallack’s)—But you 
may as well stay home on this evening. 
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At the Box Office 
by George Mitchell 


Little Old Lady Is this the 
box office? 

Ticket Seller—Yes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—Is this one of those 
..er... you know plays? 

T. S.—No, Madam. 

L. O. L.—lIt’s a mystery play, 


T. S—yYes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—Some of the actors 
run around through the aisles 
shooting at each other, don’t they ? 

T. S.—Yes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—Well, between you 
and me, I don’t think my heart's 
strong enough. My doctor. . 

T.. S.—Yes. Madam. 

L. O. L.—How much are the 
tickets ? 

T. S.—Four-forty top, Madam. 

L. O. L.—You mean in the gal- 
le ry 4 

T. S.—No, Madam. Four- 
forty is the top price. 

L. O. L.—Oh, is that the way 
you say it? 

T. S—Yes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—Have you anything 
cheaper? 


, “S. —Yes, Madam. Three- 
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thirty, ‘'wo-twenty and One-ten. 

L. O. L.—A dollar ten, eh? 

T. S.—Yes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—That’s the cheapest. 

T. S.—Yes, Madam. Except 
Wednesday matinées. 

L. O. L.—Oh, dear. I can't 
go Wednesday afternoon. My 
brother Jim is coming on from 
Woonsocket, and he’s pretty deaf. 

T. S.—Yes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—How about Tuesday 
matinée ? 

T. S.—We haven't any Tues- 
day matinee. Only Wednesdays 
and Saturdays. 

. O. L.—That’s too bad. Let’s 
see now. You're sure about that? 

T. S.—Yes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—What time does the 
night pe rformance begin? 

T. S.—Eight-thirty, Madam. 

L. O. L.—And what time does 
it get out? 

T. S.—Ten fifty-seven, Madam. 

L. O. L.—tThat’s pretty late, 
isnt it? 

T’. S.—Yes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—Have you any half- 
tickets ? 

T’.. S—No, Madam. 

L. O. L.—They have them on 
the railroads. 
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. A Yes, Madam. 
. O. L—Id like my boy to 
see it, too. He’s under twelve. 

T. S—No half-tickets, Madam. 

L. O. L—Let me see. If | 
bought a ticket in the gallery, I'd 
be up out of danger of the shoot 
ing, wouldn't I? 

T. S.—Yes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—And the cheapest 
you’ve got is a dollar and ten, 
you said? 

T. S—yYes, Madam. 

L. O. L.—Let me have one of 
those, then... No (on second 
thought, I better go across thi 
street. I’m not so sure I could 
I tell you what you better do... 
oh, dear, I wish I could make up 
my mind. What do you think? 

The ticket seller takes a pistol 
from his pocket and shoots him 
self. 

L. O. L.—You can’t fool me, 
young man. I knew you were 
one of the actors all the time. 


aie 


Then there’s the man who pre- 
vents his wife from sitting around 
on Saturday mornings when she 
should be cleaning the house by 
giving her a good spanking be 
fore he leaves for work. 


rs tt 
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“John, Baby want’s a drink.” 
Nicgutr Crus Proprietor—T'ell 





him he'll hafta get someone to introduce ’im. 
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theatre 
nay not be of particular interest to you, the 


MILI activities in New York City 
Little Carnegie Playhouse is worthy of some 
It is the most attractive modern theatre | 


have ever seen, although some of its characteristics 


comment, 


are puzzling. For instance, on entering an attractive 
lobby you notice a “dance room,” which proves to be 
a neat closet rigged up with a hardwood floor and a 
phonograph, with a few chairs for the spectators. 
Next door you find another room, furnished in bizarre 
modern the label 
However, there was no guide, stuffed deer or gun 


rack, but 


tables, well equipped with chess boards and other 


decorations, with ‘game room.” 


a few comfortable chairs and some gaming 


such harmless paraphernalia. 
routine, the movie patron can move on to the 


pong room, which is the most business like in the 


place, its billiard-green walls Hooded with a big light, 


and bleachers for the spectators lining the sides, with 


two ushers detailed to bring chairs for the contestants’ 


friends. 
The theatre itself seats only about four hundred, 
ind in all fairness they are just about the most com- 


fortable seats you may find in a day’s sitting. There 
is a very decent orchestra, and should you find your 
self growing nervous at the newsreel, coffee and 


cigarettes may be purchased in the lobby. My guest 
went out during the showing of the feature to look 
for a Turkish bath, but came back with a book which 
he had procured at the circulating library and de- 
cided that after all it was more worthy to cultivate 
his brain than pamper his body, or something like 
that. 

In all fairness the Little Carnegie Plavhouse is an 
ideal recreation center. 


Tiring of this parlor 


ping 


Neat, attractive, comfortable, 
showing nothing but movies, it should have a success- 
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THe MOV LS 
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ful if, and | 


offer it 
owners can find movies that measure up to the needs 


career with best wishes, the 
of the audience. 

The first “10 Days That Shook the 
World” failed to even rattle us in our seat. It is a 
hodge pedge of all the old films the Soviet Amkino 
company had scattered about its studio, and only an 
intellectual could find it dramatic. An intellectual 
needs to knew only that the movie is Russian to find 
it dramatic. The I see of these bespectacled, 
earnest young men, with soiled necks and gray faces, 
who orate in the lobbies of little theatres the more I 
respect butter-and- 
tiring 


offering, 


more 


There is nothing more 
the so-called art lovers 
who find anything dealing with Russia, the Socialist 


ye men. 


than an audience of 


Party, Germany, or the machine age something to 
cheer about. Che End of St. Petersburg” was a 


gigantic, inspiring piece of work, but only because it 
was dramatic. A man might chant 
the Ron an empire in a nasal monotone, and his sub 
ject matter may be heroic but his singing will not stir 
you to heroic visions. 

If you have ever visited a New York art center you 
familiar the 
referred 


the downfall of 


are with scrubby-looking gentlemen to 
I'd much rather mingle 


with an Earl Carroll audience for the simple reason 


whom I have and 
that people seeking amusement take neither them 
selves nor the performance seriously, while a breath 
of humor in a lobby of intellectuals is a malediction 
and a blasphemy against the Good Work. Phooey. 
If “10 Days That Shook the World” is characteristic 
of the movies booked for the Little Carnegie Play 
house, they'll find they'll need an additional ping pong 
room and a much larger dance room to accommodate 
the crowd. 


(Continued on page 28) 





The Movie Guide 


(Two Performances Daily Shows. Con- 
sult Daily Papers for Theatre changes.) 


“Submarine” (Embassy)—As a 
ture of life in a submerged submar 
has several thrills. 
is movie. 


“White Shadows” (Astor) 
taking photography, and 
just misses being great. The music is good 

(Continuous Shows) 
“Air Circus” (Kingsway, Brooklyn 


“4 Dovils” (Gaiety 
h ave 


and g 


-The producers 
taken away Murnau’s ammunition 
ven him a pop-gun. Very weak stuff. 


“Lilac Time” (Central)—As one fan 
was overheard to say, the picture fs lousy 
but the music is so sweet. 

mother love. This is another exampl« 


The rest of the story 


Breath- 


1 story that 


You've heard about William Fox and his 


William Haines do it convincingly. Worth 
while. 


amusing light comedy made this year. 


“Docks of New York” 
Bancroft 


Proctor’s 28th) 
and some gorgeous 


“Ten Days That Shook the World” — 


ieorge Reviewed in this issue. 


photography in a waterfront epic. 


“The Wedding March” —Stupid story 


Reviewed in this issue. 
decked out in uniform. 


“Dry Martini’ 


“Excess Ba 
It's old stu 


age”’ (Stone, Brooklyn) 


. but James Cruze makes “The Woman from Moscow”—IRe- 


viewed in this issue. 


“The Magnificent Flirt’—The only “Wings”’ (Rialto)—If you're interested 


in flying pictures, this is still the best one 
to see. 


“The Singing Fool” (Winter Garden) 
And certainly that is true of this one. 
Al Jolson, sounding in good voice. 


“The Cameraman” (Gotham)—So 
long as Keaton still makes movies, re- 
viewing will never be such a bad job. 


“The Patriet” (72nd St.)—Emil Jan- 
nings in the greatest picture of the year. 


See it by all means. “The Wind” —Reviewed in this issue. 
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“Waiter, hasn’t the cook 
killed the cow for my steak 
yet?” 

“No, sir; but he’s tossed off 
a couple of horns.” 

—Puitie T. Farnswortn, 


California ’29 


SyYNoPsIs 
Our hero, Jerome 
bent upon the purchase of a 
shirt. The clerk, Ashur Me- 
Shultz, received him cordially 
and inquired as to his wants. 
Jerome stated that he wished a 
shirt with a 14 collar and 34 
sleeves. 
Now go on with the story: 
“What's it for,” asked the clerk 
with a leer, “‘a centipede ?” 
THE END 
—GurRNEY WILLIAMs, 


U. of Mich. ’31 


“Papa deer, why did you spend 
all that doe?” 
“Oh, just for fawn.” 
Tyson ALLEN, 
Ga. Tech. ’31 
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Harvarp Man- 


Spiltch, 
walked into a haberdashery store, 


danleg= en 


“Oh, goodie, goodie, I’ve got 
me a college man at last!” 


Your error, lady; these are 
my father’s trousers.” 

Jor STEINER, 

U. of Texas ’29 


Waldemar, the Frosh, 
Writes Home 
Dear Ma: 
Well, it’s all over now. I 


mean mv army suit. You know 





we have to take drill here in the 


R. O. T. C. and get furnished 
uniforms, ete. I went up to get 
mine and the Sgt. savs, “What 


% 3 
- {Or \ 
- z SS nei 
\ | 


| y VA 
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Whatcha doing? 


Seconpn Drunx—Gotta get these rocks together. 
H. M.—Why don’tcha push the little one to the big one? 
S. D.—Naw, the big one’s closer to the little one. 


—DantraymMan, Williams ’29 
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; 


Doctor 


You should go out 
to the country where you can 
smell flowers all day long. 
Think you can manage it? 
Patient—I quess not, Doc. 
You see, I’m a Florist and this 
is my busy season. 
SipNeyY GoLpBera, 


NW. . 0. ‘Si 


d’va want, one too big or one too 
small>” and I say one too small 
so he gives me one too big. Hon 
est, it fits like Pa’s Sunday suit. 
A guy could have won the war in 
a suit like this and never have 
known a thing about it. I was 
gonna take a look around at drill 
and see if I couldn’t trade with 
somebody who had one too small, 
but I couldn’t even see out with it 
on. The cap fits my shoulders 
swell. 

I got your letter, Ma, and the 
check. The bank wouldn’t cash 
the check because they couldn't 
tell whether it was for 88 dollars 
or 95c. Tell Pa to take his mit- 
tens off when he writes. 

This is a great place down 
here. I find out somethin’ new 
every day. They got a hospital 
right here on the campus and 
Doctors to take care of you. Not 
that I’m plannin’ on gettin’ sick 
or anything, but it would sure be 
a cinch for a guy like Pa, who 
knows for sure that he will have 
a touch of rheumatism as soon as 
cold weather sets in. 

Glad to hear you got some new 
shoes, but be careful of the scar 
let fever. 


As ever, your son, 
Waldemar. 
P. S.—I don’t know a thing 
about Pa’s knife. Tell him to 
look in his shavin’ mug. 
—Rvss Kina, 


Minnesota, indefinitely. 
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QIDNEY © LENZ = 


Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge 
, oe 


in¢ “nis hampironsnhips ihose wh t tH ais ¢ nte im judge wil | 
nderstand why | bu Whitehead has said Sidney Lenz is un- 
doubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 

HIS is the twenty-sixth of the second series of Lenz 
Problems. Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally 


conducts this department. His decisions will be final. 


Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all ¢ 
will receive like prizes. 





— The question of 
In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented bridge prizes is be- 
their solutions in most unusual ways. Each week during ¢ as 


this series of problems we will award a special prize for coming more and 
the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded ss ; 

for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- ; more perplexing to 
ionally clever or unique form the hostess and 


Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, Jupce, 627 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 26, Series 2 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 


contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 


Kd 


bridge club. 


Sy 


> 


We have solved this 
problem by offering 


to the bridge enthu- 


ANS 


siast a large and 
c 


ey 


. ;, varied assortment of 
All solutions must be re- ae og saan ia "es . 

- ee , = welve packs Kussell’s Aristocrat Ut ,O Pular an Ow- 
ceived not a er De Scien Costs. The enete oth a po} | . re 
cember 3rd enz solution the Bank Note backs An es “Y oriced Bridge Prizes 
will be published in Decem- tablished favorite of card clubs a : 2 ~ Ap aitte 
a ee See al Second Prize ideal for Christmas 
winners will be published in (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge . Gifts. 

December 29th issue Tiles, with racks. Used in place . 
I - SSuc. of cards, especially out of doors Trite i di ly 
4 1052 Ideal for working at Bridge prob Write immediately 
52 " ae 
lems. a for our beautifully 
¥~ 'UDGE yrs Cp. fe ¢ illustrated free cata- 
Jin 
Third Prize logue and special 
(1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
on Bridge.” Latest volume. Pub- offer. 


lished by Simon & Schuster. Con 
tains all his popular problems from 
New York theatre programs 


Or 
a a (2) A copy of “Pencil 





e 
AKI 86 


é Bridge” by Geoffrey Mott ARTHUR HENRY 
v v J 3 Smith. Introduction by Sid “7 . , 
zs - ney S. Lenz. A new thrill NOVELTY COMPANY 
©) ¢) K 6 3 ing way to play Bridge d 
ind check your playing Suite 1204, Dept. J 
.% 742 te 05 igainst that of an expert 


40 East 49th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Special Prize 








\ choice of any of the 





prizes listed above 


Clubs are Trumps. South 
has the lead. North and 
South must win four of 
the seven tricks against 
any defense by East and 


West. 


(See Page 26 for Lenz solution to Problem Twenty-two, Series Two) 
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WHAT/New 


Bridge Prizes 
- my dear / 








fascinating new 

Lamp-o-Lighters 
Banish gimmicks- gadgets 
and other dumb selections 


LEVEREST prize ever. An elec- 

C tric cigarette lighter and lamp 

switch all in one. Press a button 

and on goes your bridge lamp. 

Another, and the lighter swings 

into action. Both oumtealied with 

one gold tassel-like cord and one 

i socket. Wonderfully decorative. 
: Lighter in attractive colors, in red, 
green, blue and amber; nothing to 

get out of order. Banishes match 

stubs and bothersome lighters. A 

gift that will keep your party play- 

ing—that will tickle the winner. 


5 at your better shops every- 


where, or write to 











’ 
i 
A. W. FRANKLIN, INC. 

11 West 42d Street, N.Y. C. 

/ 
_ VW 
— —— ___ 
: ’ " i\ | 


Ih | lighter 


the {martest Gift 








| lamp-o- | 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 20) 
young girl, crazy in love with a 
very young boy, and a very young 
boy, crazy in love with the afore 
mentioned girl, might indulge in 
outside sex affairs to test their 
love, but I doubt it. Young girls 
and boys like these when in love 
are enveloped so greatly in a 
cloud of idealism, romance and 


| other such nonsenses that the cold 


logic the author imparts to them 
is as incompetent as it is absurd. 
The older characters are handled 
with a similar arbitrary shock-’em 
technique, and the whole enter 
prise, unblessed by either wit or 
broad humor, consequently col 
lapses out of its own serious im 
becility. 

The direction of the play by 
George Cukor is as misguided as 
the manuscript itself. The act 
ing company of four does all it 
can against the heavy opposition. 


As fifth-rate critic can easily 
4 and competently criticize the 
tail off Harry Wagstaff Gribble’s 
“Revolt,” but it nonetheless re 
mains, for all its obvious defects, 
a more interesting play than 
three-quarters of the others to be 
seen hereabouts. Out of its or- 
thodox soil there spring periodi 
cally colorful and racy blooms, 
moments of originality and effec 
tiveness that make one overlook 
what has gone immediately before 
and what comes immediately 
after, and that seem a God-send 
in this season of dramatic dol 
drums. 

At bottom, the play is simply 
the thrice-told tale of the younger 
generation’s revolt against its 
elders. In this specific case, we 
have the children of an old-style 
clergyman staging a family ver 
sion of Waterloo. But Gribble 


vate if 


“NOHANMED " 
Beauty SHOP 
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The mountain that came to 
Mohammed! 
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Lenz Solution to 


Bridge Prob. 22, Series 2 


As it appeared in the 


October 27th issue of Judge 


Clubs are Trumps. South has the lead. 
North and South must win seven of the 
eight tricks against any defense by East 


and West. 





5°! TH leads the Ace of Diamonds 
“ and follows with the low Heart 
North wins and leads the trump, upor 


h South magenta the Kir 


Hearts. On the ne of Hearts, Ea 
gives up a low Sinan yt id and South a 
low Spade At the fift trick, West 


ced in the lead with the Heart 

oat East’s discard on this trick blazes 
the trail for South 

It West gives up the eight of 
Hearts in the early pla ay, North makes 
the third Heart trick, and East 
thrown in with the Diamond and com 
pelled to lead away from the Spade 
tenac 


Prize Winners, Prob. 21, Series 2 
As it appeared in the Oct. 20th issue 


Ist Prize: David H. Zimet, 
San Francisco, Calif. j 


2nd Prize: E. P. Hubbell. 
Washington, D. C. 


3rd Prize: Dr. J. H. Hughes, 
Roxboro, N. C. | 


Special Ross D. Hill, 
Prize: El Paso, Texas 











B-R-Ie-D-G-E 
SIMPLIFIED 
A Book for Beginners 
By HEREWARD CARRINGTON 
Introduction by SIDNEY S. LENZ 
Internationa! Bridge Champion 


Let Hereward Carrington, the well-known Br idge 
instructor, take you through every movement of 
Bridge from the moment you yn iw for partners 
you can play the most intricate hand scien 
tifically ane perfectly Bripce Simpe.iFiep will 
teach you winning Bridge. Written in clear, under- 
standable language. Complete with Review ques 
tions, answers, and official Bridge laws. 


At Booksellers, $2.50 By mail $2.60 
COPELANDCO.,119W.57thSt., NewYork 
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or your-pipe 
- a bP] 
needs fixing 
tt ae 





PIPE is all right in a closed car, but — 
be sure it’s properly loaded. Sir 
Walter’s favorite smoking mixture is ex- 
ceptionally mild. Its fragrance is welcome 
No other tobacco is so caretully packed 
in heavy gold foil and then in tins—to 
preserve its delightful flavor. Every pipe- 
ful is in perfect smoking condition, right 
down to the bottom of the tin. 
rr LIMITED OFFER ) 
(for the United States only) 
If your favorite tobacconist does not carry Sir 
Walter Raleigh, send us his name and address. 
In return for this courtesy, we Il be delighted 
to send you w ithout charge a full-size tin of this 


milder pipe mixture. 
Dept. J, Brow n& Williamson Tobacco Corp. 
~ Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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=. H. Rose 


Springer, 








FUSEE LIZZIE TELLER 
TATTER PAWN MAURICE 
MADISON ADDER 











has embroidered the faded fabric | 
with touches of humor, irony and 
imagination that every once in a 
while make it look like a rare 
piece of tapestry. One thing is 
certain: you may find all the fault 
with the play that you wish to, 
and very properly, but it will hold 
you in your seat. That is the best 


| tribute that a certain gent who 


SIR WALTER 


RALEIGH 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be 
It’s 





often has trouble staying in his 
seat can pay it. 

The play’s title is unfortunate. 
A better one would have been 


Nails.” 
A Mormon Wedding 


Some people wonder what the 
Mormon wedding ceremony is 
like. It’s something like this: 

Preacher (to groom): “Do you 
take these women to be your law 
fully wedded wives?” 

Groom: I do.” 

Preacher (to brides): “Do you 
take this man to be your lawfully 
wedded husband?” 

Bride Ss We do.” 

Preacher Some of you girls 
there in the back will have to 
speak louder if you want to be 
included in this.” 


New York Times 





car ire 


eee eree 


“Shay, d’ya know who I am? 
I wanna go home.” | 
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The Book:Cadillac Hotel 


PETAR OD SF 





Good night 


This Book-Cadillac Hotel in 
Detroit is a safe and a delight- 
ful hotel for your children, for 
we planned for them, too. 
There's a house physician and 
there’s a dentist to allay any 
sudden ache or ill. We've cer- 
tified milk and foods just for 
sensitive folk. There are chil- 
dren’s shops in the hotel. 
There’s a maid service you'll 
like and meals in your room, 
if you ask it, with funny candles 
for each of their years77y 
Then, when evening comes and 
sleepy eyes close and open and 
close, you can tuck them into 
cribs clean and soft, to drift 
into dreams, to meet their own 
pet heroes and commit what 
hair-brained oddities they like, 
drink innumerable fizzy drinks, 
wear tattered clothes, eat great 
stacks of solid chocolate, in that 
quaint, inconsequent dream- 
land where everyone understands 
them and everyone approves 
+++ Good night. See you soon. 


THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL 


Carl M. Snyder, Managing Director 


DETROIT 






































They ve Healthy ! 
Help t hem 


stay that way 


BUY 
CHRISTMAS SEALS 


THE NATIONAL, STATE, AND LOCAL TUSERCULOSIS ASSOCIATIONS 
OF THE UNITED STATES 








The Scotchogram Contest 
Closes At Midnight Nov. 24th 


The winners will be announced in the December 22nd issue of JupGE 


and the prize checks will be sent to the winners on that date. 


Meanwhile 


Scotchograms which have been sent in during the contest will continue 
to appear in JupGe until the December 22nd issue, all of which will 
be paid for at the rate of five dollars each, and will be eligible for 
the prizes. 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 


Fre" once a movie does fair treat- 

ment to a book, and you'll find 
“Dry Martini” fairly amusing, 
pleasant, and not too sparkling. It 
is the story of an _ expatriate 
American who gives up an epi- 
curean existence in order to show 
his daughter Paris, while she is 
looking forward to plunging into 
an exotic life under the well- 
known tutorage of her parent. 
Henry D’Arrast exhibited — his 
usual deft hand with the camera. 


| aay at doing wrong by our 
Nell Lillian Gish 


again, and 

plays in the sand in “The Wind” 
until vou wish they'd just take 
that old wind machine and dump 
it in the Rio Grande. Lillian 
Gish is one reason why I worship 
female trans-Atlantic flyers, and 
I hope they give her a_ blood- 
transfusion before they allow her 
to face the bitter sand or the bit- 
ter snow or the bitter whatever 
it is she is supposed to face in her 
next picture. However, the little 
girl sticks it out, and the flower of 
Virginia remains true to the tra- 
dition of courage. It’s terrible. 


TT! RE is good direction in “The 
Woman From Moscow” and 
Pola Negri looks very young, but 
the story is so weak there are long 
interludes when you can nap with- 
out losing a bit of the scenario. 
The plot, based on a Sardou play, 
is the familiar movie situation of 
the lady who swears to kill a man 
(or spy on him, or steal his pa- 
pers) only to find herself falling 
in love with the poor sap. There 
is a tragic ending to this particu- 
lar piece, and Pola Negri is shown 
us many, many times with her jaw 
sagging in that tragic Negri sag, 
and her eyelids drooping, but it 
didn’t seem very important. 


Another Dumb Dora 


The girl who thought the Black 
Prince was the son of Old King 
Cole. 


—Tir Birs 








CAME TEABERRY CAESAR 
BARIUM QUIT TALKING 
ACIDOPHILOUS SPEECH 
IVY HEARD 


(Signed) BRUTUS 
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Inventions of the Month 
Released by the Patent Office at Yonkers, Saskatchewan 





SAMPLE OF 





~ | WELL-FED WoRM 









Electrically Operated Self-Feeder for Fishworms 


By a simple flip of the tail, the fishworm in the picture, whose name 
is Elmer, turns on the electric motor which sets machine in motion. 
The hard coal furnishes the heat unit, the onions provide strength, and 
the pepsin prevents indigestion. When Elmer's appetite is satistied 
he may use the funnel for bottling Elderberry Wine if he so desires. 








The Musical Leg 


Combination wooden leg and 
flute. Made of quarter-sawed 
oak, or something. 

The letters ABCDEFGH 
represent the first eight letters of 
the alphabet. 


The Neverlose All-Stee: False- 
Teeth Fastener and Operator 


holds teeth rigid 
while engine located on the rear 


Mechanism 


of neck performs chewing motion. 
When engine runs out of gas the 
headband is auto- 
matically lowered, tickling nose of 
wearer, apprising him of said 
fact. - 
There is also 
model of this 
recommended for the 


feathe on 
r IT Ba 1 CG 
Ing a S 


« 
a special sport Tg 7 © 


device which is 


fastidious. 


i 
—y"* 9) “pa{{) PTL Oe Al” 


a « 
Sil 
The Non-Leak Nozzle for Garden Hose 


A solid iron nut with rubber washer that screws into end of the noz- 
zle, absolutely preventing water from coming out. The pretty girl is 
Fig. 1, Fig. 2 and Fig. 3 are the three 
figs the little girl will have for supper. 


demonstrating the contrivance. 











RAT 
POISON 
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Instrument for Measuring Heart-Beats of a Soft-Boiled Egg 


Can be used as a can-opener or sock-darner, and during wet weather 
makes a very serviceable umbrella or door mat. 
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S Lominent younger hastew of 
, New York ano Philadelphia. 


SAYS 

“4 hostess cannot be too exacting in the 
choice of cigarettes to be served to her 
guests — whether for the informal tea or 
bridge party or the formal function. I 
determined after many tests that the most 
pleasing cigarettes are Melachrino. The 
refinement and mildness of their Turkish 
tobaccos are unsurpassed.” 


MELACHRINO CIGARETTES ARE A BLEND 

OF THE CHOICEST TYPES OF TURKISH 

TOBACCO—THE MOST PRIZED OF ALL 
CIGARETTE TOBACCOS 


A WELCOME CHRISTMAS suggestion:— 
avail yourself of the special Melachrino 
introductory offer for Christmas gifts. This 
offer consists of 60 Melachrino Cigarettes 
20 straw tips, 20 plain ends and 20 cork tips— 
also a score pad with the latest rules of con- 
tract bridge and two beautiful packs of cards 
on which we will imprint your own or any 
friend’s monogram. This offer would ordi- 
narily cost $4.75, but use the coupon and pay 
only $2.50. 

If you want more than one of this offer for 
gifts, simply attach a paper to the coupon and 
print the different initials you wish mono- 
gramed. The cards given with the offer are 
the famous Congress cards. They have no adtver- 
tising of any kind on them. In making out the 
coupon print the initials clearly which you 
want for the monograms. Send the coupon now. 
Note:—Under a special arrangement, monograms will be 
imprinted quicker than usual. This will enable us to mail 
your own set or gifts of Melachrino cigarettes, pad and 
cards in plenty of time. THE UNION TOBACCO COMPANY. 


MELACH rN QO 
land L 
CIGARETTES 
The One Cigarette Smoked the World Over 








The Union Tobacco Company, C-11-24-28 
511 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Gentlemen: 
Please send sets of 60 Melachrino 


cigarettes, the score pad with the latest rules of contract 

bridge and the two packs of the famous Congress cards 

bearing the monogram designated, for which I enclose 
$2.50 per set. 


Initials 

Name 

Address . = 
State 
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mber all the things people used to 

( lor headaches: Today, the accepted 
nent is Bayer Aspirin It ets 

! Quick, complete relief—and no 

Ke No after efttects; 1 ettect 

on t heart; nothing in a Bayer tablet 
Id hurt anyone. (Your doctor will 

fy this.) For any sort of headache, 





Igic pains, rheumatism—your first 

t ught should be of these tablets 7 iken 
n enough, it can head-off the pain 
together; even those pains many women 


have thought must be endured 


SPIRIN 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture 
of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 79 
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Skin Troubles 


CLEARED UP—OFTEN IN 24 HOURS 
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
the Face or Body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. 
*‘Clear-Tone’’ has been tried and tested in 
over 300,000 cases. Used like toilet water. 
Is simply magical in prompt results. At 
All Druggists—with Proven Directions. 
Ask Your Druggist—You Can Rely on 


Clear-Tone 


FOR SKIN AND COMPLEXION 














BOW LEGS? This Patented 
1 GARTER 
Makes Trousers HANG STRAIGHT if 
Legs Bend In or Out—FREE BOOKLET 
MAILED IN PLAIN SEALED ENVELOPE 
THE T GARTER CoO., Dept. A 
South Bend, Indiana 














y C. J. Lockhart, Amarillo, Texas. 


Horizontal 


This goes around the world every da 

A good thing take on a r tris 

Th goes for fare 

Tt 4 TOW 

4 n of sayine 

rt f thing lacks « 

‘ pa r A 

Anything etty smooth this w 

Part of t rt be 

What t v were doing 1918 

In wha is Fl i from Kansas City 
Abbr 

This " , , " 3 
am 

‘ i 
w 

What the barber is doing while you're waiting for 
1 haircut 

This is very deep stuff. 

When you meet these, you're out money 

his is always against you 

Feminine name 


\ well-known humorist. 
Pertaining to wings, winglike 
This has eyes—but sees not 


This is a pretty howdy-do in the army. 


Vertical 


If society won't take you up—this will. 

This is pressing. 

A true diplomat 

4 silent pardner 

What the cup-that-cheers does 

The crossword sun-deity 

This man will move next March 

Prohibitionists think it’s a crime to 

To moisten 

The boy in gray who refused to work for the gove 
ernment. (Abbr.) 

This is noted for its greed. 

This is a matter of dress. 

This is singular 

A day breeze on Lake Garda 
we ll give yo 


rarely ever says this 


drink these. 


This is tough, so 
1 the middle letter—R.) 








Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


A winter cap 

Spell the word 
same 

This is used in digging up the dirt. 

By means of 

Wealthy, luxurious man from the East. 

What the busy little bees give you 

This is put down in Canada 

To sink under pressure 

You'll never get ahead if you do this 

What is the white-headed boy? 

There's a mile between the first and last letter of 
this word. 

A high-ball. 

What a young man who writes for money h pe 
get Abbr.) 

Where the Battle Cry of Freedom is sung 

Who was that Nellie who went around the world 
in less than eighty days? 


ip or down—it’s a woman just the 





A very good butter 

Th weet—and a bit thick 
This is notably a hard worker 
\ war-time epidemic. (Abbr.) 
Sooner than 

American Associatior Abbr 


The man in the brown derby 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Havana... 


... This Winter... 
. By Cunard 


AVANA ... America’s most 
accessible and brilliant 
Winter resort... horseracing and 
Jai-Alai games .. . modern gaiety 
-. With its tropical nights... side- 
walk cafés and fascinating casinos. 


You may travel to Havana in the 
Caronia, famous transatlantic 
liner. . . the usual Cunard 
First Class service . . . real beds 

.. with hot and cold running 
water... glass-enclosed deck... 
verandah café... delicious food 
delicately served. Beginning 
January Sth... the Caronia 


MATISSE NEED REPAIR BAD DLY fie sua trom Havens every | 
LAMENTED THE NOTED LIMNER, [i reservations if you desire, made 


in Havana... special 13 day trips 














Wrap yourselves around this boudoir conversation, kids, it’s ---all expenses $210 up. Fora 
hot. “George, remember to bring home a rat-trap tonight,” said perfect New Year’s Eve at Havana 
Mrs. Horlick. “But you bought one only yesterday!” remon -++leave = + oye agg 
strated the fall guy. “I know, but there’s a rat in that!” cross om an ann ae oee & 
fired Mona Lisa, plastering her lashes with Winx. Oh, boy, how P vite P 
was that for a sexy little bit? See Your Local Agent 

“Has your baby learned to C U N A R 1B) 
walk vet ‘a 








dette “Heavens, no! Why, he’s just HAV AN A SERV ICE 


mas i learning to drive the car.” 
: Kansas Ciry STar 








* ~* ” 







Uc “Do you think medicines are 
LeT’s Do 7 
CuntsTsas | 


SHOPPING 
EARLY 





any good?” 
“My uncle derived a lot of good | 
from drugs.” 
‘What was the matter with | 
him?” 



























“He was a druggist.” 

Der GemMuTLICHE SACHSE, CollonManes 
CHW antic C “ty 's 

VALUABLE LIVES ™ ” . ANewestholel Achueiement 

It was the evening after the S Sea Water Baths ... Fireproof 


night before. Bhasin Gun Decks 
“How did you find yourself this 


ap 
You may save 
Leipzig 


NOCAK. 





o. 


by buyin 'g these 


morning?” asked one wan partici- | & From $7.00 a day American Plan 
CHRISTMAS evap. ltvas we ox $4.00 0 dey Basngeun Plan 
LABELS | “Easily,” was the reply. “I a CHARLES D. BOUGHTON, 


just looked under the table and 
there I was.” 


Managing Director 
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Mail a post card to 
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AMERICAN SOCIETY 
FOR THE CONTROL 





entury 


Suereetr Music 


[ee Garns rape 


| 
THE | 


pa jan 





OF CANCER | WHEREAS POLYGON Hest Paltion ofthe = Best Mu “ 

|| ASSENT HERON AN (20c in Canada) 2500 sclections for Piano. 

34 East 75th Street | ERRAND NOT IFI CATION bcs oe pte ~r eeebene 

New York City TELLER CHICKEN b Catatone os yas iene a ae oe 
STAIRWAY 
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& Century Music Publishing Co, 
Mm 237 West 40th Street 
fied : New York City 
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BuTcuer (to absent-minded 
sack ! 


assistant 


up there instead of a leg o’ mutton. 








in rr 


= ut bi 





"Ere, you gets the 


That’s the second time this week you've ’ung young ’Arry 


—Lonpbon OPINION 








First Lapy—They was only married last week. 


Seconp Lapy—Oh, well, they’ve got to settle down some time. 


Lonpon Opinion 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


West, Toastmasters, Channel 
swimmers, Inspirational poets, 
Go-Getters, Joiners, Acrobats, 
Vice - presidents, Log - rollers, 
Column’ conductors, Self-made 
men, Book agents, Insurance 
agents, Parents of bright children, 
John Roach Straton, Andrew 


Volstead and Mabel Willebrandt. 
* . * 


We would welcome suggestions 
from any daring souls who would 
like to get in on the ground floor 
of Pleasure Island . . . but, mind 
you, they’ve got to be good! ... 
our slogan is not to be ““Watch Us 
Grow!” but “There’s Only a Few 
of Us Left!” ... on to Pleasure 
Island! 

Sixteen men on a Reformer’s 

chest 

Yo Ho! And a barrel of 


fun! 











COMMAND SEETHE 
PARROT WINS ATTAR 
HOUSE BOUYANT GIRL 
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Translations of Scotchograms 
in This Issue 











PAGE 4 

Do you know it’s on your account 
Mary and I are separated? If you 
are a man you will tell her she has to 


come on back, as I am sad and sick 
and need her. If you will ask her to 
come see me and begin all over I 


forgive and forget, but on the othe 
hand, if you do not do as I say I'll 
go out and get a lawyer and sue you. 
So send her back and you'll be doing 
the right thing by us and I'll thank 
you very much, 
PAGE 5 

If you'll send ten you'll be doing 
what you're supposed to do for the 
Red Cross. 
PAGE 27 

If you see Lizzie, tell her that her 
Pa and Ma is mad as a hatter. 
PAGE 28 

Mark Antony: If you came to 
bury Cesar, bury him; quit talking. 
That’s the awfulest speech I ever 
heard. (Signed) Brutus. 
PAGE 31 

Where has Polly gone? I sent her 
on an errand, not a vacation. Tell 
her she ean stay away. 
PAGE 32 

Come and see the pair of twins at 
our house—boy and girl. 
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There is a very tender feeling 
around the editorial rooms for 
Mortimer Longtwaddle, one of 
our most consistent contributors. 
\hile it is true that Mortimer has 
never had anything accepted, he 
has come very close and he has 
heen trying longer than anybody 
can recollect except, possibly, the 
janitor, and it’s never wise to 
start him recollecting. 

There was that time in 1918 
when Mortimer got a joke clear 
on the editor's desk, only to have 
it tossed out the window bv an 
impetuous office boy during the 
excitement of the Armistice 
parade. 

Another time he had a perfectly 
wonderful idea for a drawing and 
the artist who was hired to exe 
cute it was run over by a bicycle 
and never recovered sufficiently 
to finish it. 

However, we all feel very 
warm toward Mortimer and we 
feel sure that, some day, he will 
Moment. As a 
preparation for that, and many 


other amusing days, we suggest 


have his Big 


you fill in the coupon and mail it 


to us, 








The Clubfellow’s Column 





Vortimer Longtwaddle, our most 
] Vortimer 
says he smokes any given number of 


cigarettes (Ham!), 


conststent contributor. 
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Judge Publishing Co., Ine. 
627 W. 43rd St. 
New York, N. Y. 
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On pleasure’s trail 


Mellow, mild, friendly, refreshing o 2 8 Camels express the 


true essence of companionship. Pleasure-trails lead direct to 


CAMELS 


© 1928 R.J Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N. C, 


COLOR CO., JAMAICA. N 





